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"LADIES IN RETIREMENT” HELPS SOCIAL SERVICE 


Faculty to Participate in New Campaigns 
To Increase Loyal League Membership 


To boost Loyal League member¬ 
ship and to encourage an enthusias¬ 
tic attitude toward the League and 
its functions, a campaign planned 
by the Loyal League Council will 
begin Friday, December 3, in the 
assembly. 

Loyal League Play ^ 

A play by the Loyal League of¬ 
ficers and the faculty advisors of a 
few clubs will be presented as part 
of that assembly program. 

During the following week, to be 
known as Loyal League Week, va¬ 
rious activities will be under way. 
A contest to stimulate membership 
in the Loyal League will be held 
among the different classes. A 
prize will be given to the class 


which has increased its membership 
most during the week December 3 
to December 10. A second project 
is a poster display which will be 
distributed throughout the school, 
with the major part in the main 
hall. 

Circulars concerning the past and 
present expenditures of the L. L. 
will be distributed during the as¬ 
sembly program to all students 
present. Also as part of the cam¬ 
paign is the quiz entitled, “Just for 
the Records,” printed below. 

Kathleen O’Neill, Loyal League 
president, wishes to impress on the 
student body that the success of the 
campaign depends on student co¬ 
operation. 



Some members of the Student Council: First row, 1. to r.: P. Bardowsky, 
F. Lettieri, J. Daniels, A. Callendar, T. Deutsch, E. Menyhert; second row, 
1. to r.: Miss Heiligman, A. Greenberg, M. Seon, M. Barker, C. Connally, H. 
Querido, I. Blash, M. Fatigati; third row, 1. to r.: A. Bilardi, N. Rachwalski, 
A. Burns, A. Reisberg, K. O’Neill. 


Jr. Honor Society Induction 
To Be Held On December 10 

Thirty-one new members have been 
added to the Junior Arista list. 

These girls, who have achieved an 
average of 85% or above, will be of¬ 
ficially inducted into the society dur¬ 
ing the assembly on Friday, Decem¬ 
ber 10. 

Division 4: Camela Boranno, Rose 
Jacobson, Miriam Kuss, Thelma 
Margulies, Flora Niedelman, Dorothy 
Ogostalick, Mafalda Pirello, Dorothy 
Ross, Lorraine Schulman and Shir¬ 
ley Zeman. 

Division 3: Claire Behan, Maxine 
Glicker, Rita Goldberg, Joan Griffin, 
Bernice Kulis, Angelina LaRuffa, 
Irene Ortowski, Helen Petrow, and 
Irene Piercynski. 

Division 2: Bertie Allgood, Eliza¬ 
beth Allan, Mary Drummond, Leah 
Felsenburg, Audrey Galligan, Mar¬ 
garet Gambardella, Dorothy Piercyn¬ 
ski, Rosalie Sciortino, Anita Shafer, 
Bernice Shmayefsky, and Beatrice 
Zwiren. 

Girls High Library Exhibits 

Pamphlets For Consumers 

A consumer’s exhibit is now on 
display under the glass case in the 
center of the library. 

The exhibit is comprised of pam¬ 
phlets on nutrition, clothing conser¬ 
vation, prevention of inflation, 
stretching the dollar, and buying 
sensibly. 

The pamphlets may be borrowed 
by the students and read in the 
library. 


JUST FOR THE RECORDS— 

Do You Know 

1— That for the school year end¬ 
ing August 31, 1943, the income of 
Girls High School, $1,597.45, includ¬ 
ing Loyal League dues of $1,005.68 
came entirely from you Girls High- 
ites? 

2— That you, the students of Girls 
High, have paid wholly the cost of 
your orchestra and service flags and 
a great part of your library’s ex¬ 
penses? 

3— That the Loyal League has 
taken over the financing of all clubs, 
and therefore there aren’t any club 
dues for you to pay? 

4— That former Girls Highites 
have thought Loyal League work 
worthwhile enough to have be¬ 
queathed money and land which con¬ 
stitute a Loyal League Reserve 
Fund? 

5— That $2,077 have been spent 
from the fund for sound-proofing 
the lunchroom and $2,693.95 more 
for tables and chairs? 

6— That appropriations granted by 
your Student Council for the Music 
Department and Library alone to¬ 
tal $442.32 for the aforementioned 
year? 

7— That students who read these 
“Did-you-knows” and who don’t 
hand in quarters to their L. L. 
Representatives as soon as possible, 
are deliberately contributing to a 
poorly-equipped, smaller and un¬ 
pleasant Girls High School? 


* Dramatics Society to Present Annual Play 
During Evenings of December 10 and 11 

_—<S> 


Record Invites New Ideas 

The Girls High Record is Girls 
High. Every student, therefore, is 
a Record-ite. Any girl who wishes 
to try her hand at writing a 
column or interview may choose 
her own assignment with only a 
word limit. After correction it 
will be published in the next 
issue. 

For a more readable Record 
cooperate, by submitting your 
criticisms to the Record editors, 
Phyllis Bardowsky and Annette 
Greenberg in K any time from 
period 6 until 4:00 P. M. They 
will welcome any columnist and 
any practicable suggestions and 
explain why any may not be 
workable. 

Prizes to Army Men 
Mailed by Recordites 

The winners of the “Pin-Up Ap¬ 
peal Contest” will receive the fol¬ 
lowing awards: First prize winner, 
Lt. Arthur Johnson, will be mailed a 
large gift assortment of fruits, 
candy and other delicacies. Second 
prize winner, Pvt. Edward Novak, 
will receive a wallet. 

The girls entering the pictures will 
be presented the following awards: 
Gloria Pope, entering first prize 
winner, two dollars in war stamps; 
Adele Hyduchak, entering the second 
prize winner, one dollar in war 
stamps. 

Missing Picture 

Because of the ardent admiration 
of some Girls Highite, the picture of 
the first prize winner is “among 
the missing.” In spite of numerous 
efforts (telephone calls, telegrams, 
and special delivery letters), it has 
not been possible to procure a new 
picture. Should a copy arrive, it 
will be published. 

The proceeds of the contest ($130) 
are now in the hands of the Na¬ 
tional War Fund. 


Bed Cross Drive On; 
G. H. Aids War Fund 

In continuing its placement of 
Girls High School students who have 
leisure time and money, the Victory 
Corps announces that the American 
Red Cross is sponsoring a drive to 
enroll volunteers. The Victory Corps 
and Loyal League are supervising 
the collection of war funds through 
social activities in each division. 

The American Red Cross has made 
a plea for volunteers in all their 
branches. In time of war their 
charter provides for battlefront aid 
as well as home front relief. Work¬ 
ers are needed to make surgical 
dressings, to pack “comfort” and 
“convalescent” kits, and to aid in the 
clerical work of the Staff Assistants 
of the Blood Bank and other depart¬ 
ments. “Ninety-three percent of all 
Red Cross workers are volunteers 
and the percentage must be raised,” 
says the Red Cross. 

Divisions Aid War Relief 

Several suggestions concerning di¬ 
vision plans for collecting war funds 
have been handed in to the social 
advisors. Among these are a cake 
sale, skating party, dance, and sale 
of Victory Corsages (corsages made 
of war stamps). Division 7’s plan 
for the presentation of an old motion 
picture has resulted in a Charlie 
Chaplin film to be shown in the au¬ 
ditorium at 3:30 o’clock today. The 
Senior Class announces that its pen¬ 
ny chain is successfully under way. 
The other division social advisors 
urge their girls to submit more sug¬ 
gestions. 

Kings County Hospital at 451 
Clarkson Avenue and Beth Moses 
Hospital at 404 Hart Street are con¬ 
stantly requesting girls for their 
clerical and office forces. 

All this work will qualify girls 
for membership in the Victory Corps. 


G.H.S. Dramatic Society will pre¬ 
sent “Ladies in Retirement” as the 
annual Social Service Play on Fri¬ 
day and Saturday evenings, Decem¬ 
ber 10 and 11, in the school audi¬ 
torium. 

The play is the strange tale of 
a woman’s devotion to her two “de¬ 
ranged” sisters and the extremes to 
which she goes to insure their hap¬ 
piness and safety. 

Catherine Connally portrays Ellen, 
the harassed sister who jealously 
guards her loved ones from the out¬ 
side world. Paulette Lehman enacts 
the role of the well-meaning Leo¬ 
nora Fiske, victim of Ellen’s crime. 
Marilyn Hendricks plays the part of 
the villainous Albert, the sinister 
and blackmailing nephew of Ellen. 
Cast as the demented, child-like sis¬ 
ters are Kathleen O’Neill and Ellen 
Inge. Josephine Paci acts Sister 
Theresa. 

Profits to Charity 

On the nights of the perform¬ 
ances, the Ushers Club will usher 
and sell programs, while Division 5 
students will sell candy. 

General admission seats will sell 
for 35 cents and may be bought 
from the Social Service representa¬ 
tive or at the door. Reserved seats 
are 55 cents. 

It has not been definitely decided 
how the proceeds will be divided, but 
a portion of it will go to the Jackson 
Street Settlement House. 

Last year there was a profit of 
$600, of which $50 were given to the 
Music Box Canteen, $25 to Greek 
Relief, and $25 to Chinese Relief. 
The remaining money was divided 
between the School Fund and the 
Settlement House. 

Mrs. Rose is directing the play. 
Assisting her as student directress is 
Annette Greenberg, 7-1. Miss Car¬ 
ter is connected with the proceed¬ 
ings as Social Service Club adviser. 


Archives Of ”Hall Of Fame” Gain Nine Names 
As Senior Class Go To Bat And Score Heavily 


The light blue ties made it a 
bright red-letter day recently, when 
these “high and mighty” seniors 
elected nine senior celebrities. 

Paralleling these celebs with a 
baseball team, the line-ups are: Eve¬ 
lyn Burger, athlete; Mabel Craven, 
artist; Magnolia Epps, actress; Har¬ 
riet Henderson, musician; Irene 
Hubbard, singer; Mary Krempasky, 
most reliable; Jacqueline Lewis, 
prettiest; Lillian Sergi, wit, and 
Natalie Rachwalski, most likely to 
succeed. 

Seniors at Bat 

A look at the batting averages of 
these stars proves each girl qualifies 
for her respective position. 

Natalie Rachwalski, the girl most 
likely to succeed, starts her major 
league career with many hits to her 
credit: head girl of Arista, president 
of Div. 5, and president of her sen¬ 
ior class, to mention a few. Natalie 
attributes her preference for tennis 
to her brother Paul, a tennis cham¬ 
pion. 

If a service card could speak, 
Mary Krempasky’s would prove that 
she’s a “ dead ringer ,y (oh—that’s 
horseshoes!) for the position of most 
reliable. Her talents include both 
Aristas, Ushers Club and Blue and 
Gold staff membership. Mary’s navy 


taste is not limited to the color only. 
Mary points with pride to her Vic¬ 
tory Garden, in which she grows 
everything from “soup to nuts.” 

Lillian Sergi, class wit, provides 
a bright spot. Spark-plug Lillian’s 
personal matters show her novel na¬ 
ture. Lil writes to him (“Busty”) 
on khaki paper with white ink. (A 
good reason for having him join the 
navy: It’s easier to use blue ink on 
white paper.) Lillian’s membership 
in clubs includes the Italian and 
Social Service Clubs. 

Batting fourth is Evelyn Burger. 
Outstanding work in the Leaders and 
Basketball Clubs, and her berth on 
the St. John’s championship basket¬ 
ball team make Evelyn a “natural” 
for class athlete. Evelyn has two 
likes in common with most—Frank 
Sinatra and the Dodgers. 

Beauty Plus 

Jacqueline Lewis has been chosen 
the “prettiest senior this side of 
Girls High.” Jacqueline, combining 
her beauty with her desire and abil¬ 
ity for acting, has already made a 
movie for a Long Island Company. 

True to her ability, Irene Hubbard 
prefers singing as a hobby. Irene 
has sung in the Choral Ensemble for 
two years. At present, she is teach¬ 
ing kindergarten children to sing. 


Although not intending a singing 
career, Irene has considered using 
her talent to entertain servicemen. 

Harriet Henderson, versatile pian¬ 
ist, has been a cellist with the or¬ 
chestra for two years. Operas and 
concerts are Harriet’s favorites. 
Elected class musician, Harriet may 
continue musical studies at Brooklyn 
College. 

Hunter College and then Pratt In¬ 
stitute are Mabel Craven’s ambi¬ 
tions. Self-made clothes and a de¬ 
sire to paint in water colors display 
Mabel’s artistic talents. Mabel makes 
posters for the student council, and 
has participated in art programs. 

Corresponding to the important 
pitching position is Magnolia Epps. 
Magnolia, known to her audiences 
as that “graceful swinger and sway- 
er,” is unlike most pitchers in that 
she always makes a hit. She in¬ 
tends to study drama at Wilbur 
Force College in Ohio. This past 
summer Magnolia danced in a revue. 
In school, Magnolia is an active 
member of the Talent and Dramatic 
Clubs. 

Because of their splendid past 
performances, we are quite sure that 
these “all-stars” will continue to 
keep their batting averages high as 
they travel life’s base-paths. 

Marilyn Hendricks 
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As we sit down to our turkey dinners on 
Thanksgiving Day, let’s each remember the 
loved ones who are oft fighting so that we may 
enjoy such feasting in peace. Let us remember 
to write at least one letter expressing our deep 
gratitude. 

LETTER FROM HOME 

Lila BeldocV 

“I was at Bataan,” he said, “and I can speak 
with pride 

Of the boys who fought the Japs with me as 
we battled side by side. 

They were sick and wounded, ammunition was 
short, and hope had begun to wane 
When one of the boys got a letter from home 
and he read it, there in the rain. 

“‘Dear Son/ it said, ‘We miss you here, and 
wish that you were home, 

But we all know that you can’t do that until 
the oceans’ foam 

Is free to all, and land and sky are clear and 
blue again, 

And all that falls on roofs and fields are sun 
and snow and rain. 

“ ‘We’re eating less, and sending more to boys 
all over soil 

Where right is being struggled for, and it will 
be gained by toil. 

We’re buying bonds, and buying stamps, and 
helping the Red Cross, too, 

So that if you ever need it, it’ll be a friend 
to you. 

“ ‘Well, day is ending, it’s getting dark, the 
kids will be in from play, 

And there’s supper to cook and rooms to fix 
and so I’ll put away 

My pen and paper for a while and finish the 
things I must do, 

And then I’m going down the street to wind a 
bandage or two. 

“‘God bless you and keep you wherever you 
are, and hurry home to me 
When peace reigns over all again, and all the 
world is free. 

And don’t forget to write us, ’cause it makes 
us so very glad 
Each time we get your letters. 

With love, 

Your Mom and Dad.’ 

“That day the boys went out again and fought 
with strength anew. 

Now they knew the thing they were fighting 
for, the job they had to do. 

And they took the hill they’d been trying to 
gain, and they raised up the red, white 
and blue, 

And that letter that raised their spirits so high 
might have been written by you. 

“Keep on writing every day, send the news 
along. 

Help them make the Rising Sun set blood red 
for its wrong. 

It’ll bring them home much quicker, and the 
world will again be free 
With the help of all those letters from folks 
like you and me.” 



RECORD' MENDED 


“See What I Mean?” 

By Lewis Browne 

In conveying to the American 
public the deep inroads which 
Fascist propoganda has made in 
American life, Mr. Browne has 
embodied in his novel a tale teem¬ 
ing with political infection and 
Nazi intrigue. “See What I 
Mean?” by Lewis Browne con¬ 
cerns itself primarily with the 
sordid life of Clem Smullet and 
his affiliations with the Crusade, 
a fire-belching organization which 
spewed forth hate and distrust 
in the pre-Pearl Harbor days. 

Drawn starkly with care is 
Clem Smullet, a puny, degenerate 
hero. As Clem tells his story, he 
reveals himself to the reader as 
a sly, mercenary parasite. 

A minor satellite in the galaxy 
of Fascism is John Christian 
Power and his Crusade which had 
its home in Los Angeles, Cali¬ 
fornia. A fanatic, he easily be¬ 
comes the tool for Doc Gribble 
and Clem. With the combined 
talents of the three men, the 
Crusade organization, which is 
worthy of the paper-hanger him¬ 
self, comes into being. Only when 
menaced by threats of the F.B.I. 
does Clem drop from the Crusade 
for sanctuary. 

By far the most powerful chap¬ 
ters are those which relate Clem’s 
return to the fold, his jealous 
discovery that Nazi agents now 
head the organization of his con-* 
ception, and his eventual squeal¬ 
ing to the federal authorities. 

Humorously obscene, Clem 
leaves the reader conscious of the 
contagious disease of intolerance 
which lurks in narrow minds 
and hate-filled hearts. 

Phyllis Bardowsky 
“Thousands Cheer” 

Take the familiar theme of the 
private falling in love with the 
Colonel’s daughter; add beautiful 
music, “technicolorful” scenes, a 
galaxy of stars and presto!— 
M-G-M’s sparkling musical “Thou¬ 
sands Cheer.” 

Charming Kathryn Grayson as 
the colonel’s musical daughter 
gives both a fine acting perform¬ 
ance and a magnificent vocal one. 
Gene Kelly’s portrayal of the 
private, a former circus aerialist, 
will delight his fans, especially in 
the scene in which he participates 
in a trapeze act. John Boles as 
Colonel Jones, Mary Astor as his 


wife, and Ben Blue as a love¬ 
sick private are all well cast. 

Miss Grayson’s beautiful voice 
enhances such songs as “There 
Shall Be Music,” “Daybreak,” and 
an aria from “La Traviata.” 

The Army camp show presented 
such notables as Mickey Rooney; 
Judy Garland (whose “The Joint 
Is Really Jumping Down at 
Carnegie Hall” with the great 
pianist Jose Iturbi is a film high¬ 
light) ; Eleanor Powell, “Queen of 
Taps”; Red Skelton, the “I Dood 
It” man; and Ann Sothern, Lu¬ 
cille Ball, Marsha Hunt, Frank 
Morgan, Lena Horne, Bob Crosby, 
Kay Kyser and their bands. 

George Sydney’s direction, an 
important factor in this Joseph 
Pasternack production, has helped 
this spectacle to make “Thousands 
Cheer”. 

Annette Greenberg. 

“Oklahoma” 

One of the Theatre Guild’s fine 
productions on Broadway this 
season is “Oklahoma!”, a musical 
comedy. 

Both the composer, Richard 
Rodgers, and the lyricist, Oscar 
Hammerstein II, being especially 
experienced in collaboration, have 
combined their talents with this 
result—an unparalleled show in 
which such unexpected methods of 
presentation as the ballet sequ¬ 
ences, and the easy flow, from 
dialogue to action to song, and 
back again, have won the acclaim 
of playgoers. 

The plot, bedecked with many 
musical hits as “People Will Say 
We’re In Love,” “Surrey With 
the Fringe On the Top,” and 
“Oh, What a Beautiful Mornin’,” 
is the old story based on love, 
jealousy, and hate. Joan Roberts, 
as Laurey, and Alfred Drake, as 
Curly, provide the love interest. 
Jealousy and hate are inspired 
aptly by the villainous hired 
hand, Jud, played convincingly by 
Howard da Silva. 

The costumes, a maze of rain¬ 
bow hues, though not perhaps 
authentic for the era and cir¬ 
cumstances, the Oklahoma of 1907 
before it became a state, add to 
the gayety and fun. 

If you want to see a vivacious, 
constantly active show, and can 
wait until next year, when tickets 
may be available, don’t miss 
“Oklahoma!” 

Thelma Deutsch. 



Odyssey of a Wreck Reporter 

IVs Friday afternoon, that glorious, free, lazy time when 
everybody's sprawled out in K feeling comfortable and 
wordy and unworried. We're typing furiously in the 
middle of a lotta noise and are we annoyed when our fly¬ 
ing machine insults us by breaking down. But we only 
utter a few regrettable crudites and get up and go out in 
search of a more reliable chunk of tin. We drag along 
Gladys Kerstein, whose article we are typing, and with 
whom we are harmonizing on u Pistol Packin' Mommer." 

An energetic Spanish teacher is busily clacking away on 
the Royal in 115. He wears a look of fierce importance. 
“He must be concentrating,” we think intelligently, “and 
therefore we must interrupt him.” We point a delicate 
finger in the direction of his manuscript. 

“What,” we ask gently, “is that?” 

“Travelogues. I’m writing them.” Pause. “They’re mag¬ 
nificent,” he informs us gravely. 

Naturally we don’t believe everything we hear. 

“Yeah?” we question politely, “How do you know, to be 
plainly blunt?” 

“Everybody says so,” retorts this modest man, who is 
dutifully contributing his bit for the good of humanity. 

Because everybody else is suddenly sick, we volunteer to 
go to the printer. On our way there we invest our total 
capital, eleven cents, in a pound of pretzel sticks. These 
pretzels make us very popular with Sylvia, the chummy sec¬ 
retary at the printing establishment, and Moe, a grim¬ 
faced worker. As they attack our edibles wolfishly, Moe 
informs us, “This paper isn't coming out by Thurs¬ 
day." This really hurts, but we manage a weak smile. 

“Well, Moe," we philosophize, “let it come out the day 
after." 

“Yeah, but it won't came out the day after either," Moe 
announces cheerfully, as he reaches for a fistful of pretzels. 

In the elevator a grinning postman helps himself to our 
pretzels. In the narrow halls of the Eastern Printing 
Company, an anemic male in the early stages of adoles¬ 
cence approaches timidly. 

“Lady,” he pipes in a sweet terrified soprano, “can you 
tell me—” 

“No,” we growl disagreeably. 

The little fella backs away. Then we repent for our 
somewhat hasty dismissal of the urchin, and we make 
amends by impulsively shoving our crumpled pretzel bag 
under his nose. 

“Have some pretzels,” we offer generously. 

* * * 

These Kids of Today! 

A certain sophomore who shall be nameless and referred 
to only as Frances Jackson was visiting • K for the first 
time. She thought it was all swell, but something sorta 
puzzled her. “Shoot, sister ,” we said. 

“Wa-a-ll ,” she drawled disappointedly, “I like everything, 
but where is your printing press?" 

Frances, my dear, our printing press is ... on ice . . . 

Scary Tale 

Once upon a time in that swingy year of nineteen hun¬ 
dred and forty-three, there was an eco. teacher and an eco. 
student. They happened to be in a class-room. The stude, 
Catherine Connally, started talking about a “groovy time.” 
The teacher, Mrs. Richmond, beamed. She. knew all about 
jive talk, she said happily, because just the day before 
she had read up on Henry James . . . y’ know, that guy 
who shoves a trumpet around. Henry James! Now we 
have heard everything, folks; now we have heard every¬ 
thing.* 

Surprise of the Month 

S.O.T.M. took place when Elsie Menyhert, strolling 
along Broadway, started thinking that she saw Dick 
Foran. “That’s Dick Foran,” she yelled excitedly. Foran 
must have heard that because he waved back. “That’s 
right,” he smiled. Ain’t a fella like that nice? 

Senior Celeb of the Month: One of the swellest of the 
Seniors—Evelyn Burger, that personality kid who’s perpetu- 
ally grinning from dimple to dimple on general principles. 
Ev’s the big slicker who used to pull that oldie of coming 
to school with a single bookcover at the beginning of the 
term and slapping it on a million different books in a 
million different classes. Nobody can perform that with the 
nonchalance of Burger. If she’s seen taking lengthy detours on 
her way to class, it’s to snatch an adoring look at a certain 
charming male teacher for whom the Burger has a secret 
devoted attachment. 

Because we're such old pals, Ev let us touch her quickly 
on the wrist . Then we brought a pal up to touch Ev. “Say, 
what is this?" demanded The Athlete. She withdrew the 
untouchable wrist with dignity. Terrific, that Burger. 

* Naturally, Mrs. Richmond was confusing his moniker with 
Henry James’, the novelist, but that guy didn’t have nuthin’ 
to do with swing. 
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Masterful Music Maestro Monroe Meets 
With Record Reporters Over Coca Colas 

By MARIE BRUSCHI and GRACE ROOME 


Who’s this Crosby? What’s this 
Sinatra? Crosby is a shadow; 
the swooner’s just a name. Look 
whom we’v.e just pinned down! 

We are two victorious Record 
reporters. We have just caught 
our man. We are sitting on the 
terrace of the Hotel Commodore, 
doing away with a couple of 
cokes. The “press” is strangely 
and exquisitely quiet for once be¬ 
cause the maestro has taken over 
the soap-box. 

Snazzy? Definitely! 

Hey, hold everything. Know 
who the maestro is? Ever heard 
of Vaughn Monroe? Blue-eyed 
male in the upper height brack¬ 
ets, broad-shouldered, blonde¬ 
haired, sort of low-voiced, some¬ 
what musical? Okay. Let’s pro¬ 
ceed. 

This celeb, who has been all 
ours for thirty whole disappoint¬ 
ingly short minutes, proves to be 
slightly shy plus slightly weary, 
and he talks about the famous 
Vaughn Monroe in rather reluct¬ 
ant tones. But we catch some 
facts; we write down things that 
will not be readable later on; we 
finally conclude this is the way 
we heered it: 

Talented Twerp 

Monroe, the maestro, calls 
Akron, Ohio his home town. It 
was back there that Master Mon¬ 
roe, aged eleven, tried to see what 
he could do with a trumpet. He 
wasn’t the proverbial bratty little 
boy who would gladly have tossed 
his * instrument over the back 
fence; as a matter of fact, Jun¬ 
ior became a music maker, and a 
good one, not only with his trusty 
instrument, but with the vocal 
cords too. Vaughn went on to 
singing lessons and majored in 
voice at Carnegie Tech. 

When college was completed, he 
fluttered around with various 
dance bands until 1937. That was 
the year he picked up his studies 
again at the New England Con¬ 
servatory in Boston. Then fol¬ 
lowed a few unspectacular years. 
The unexpected held back for a 
while and then . . . 

Musical Skyrocket 

1940! This was the year in the 
history book of Vaughn Monroe. 
“I took a shot in the dark,” says 
Vaughn. He organized his own 
orchestra, and started swinging 
up the road to someplace. Soon 


HIGHLIGHTS 


By IRENE ALBERT 

From Tilden Topics’ Khaki 
Corner, comes this satire on the 
censor, submitted by one of their 
alumni stationed in Alaska. 

THE CENSOR 

Can’t write a thing. 

The censor is to blame, 

Just say that I’m well. 

And sign my name. 

Can’t say where we sail from, 

Can’t mention the date. 

And can’t even tell the number 
Of meals we ate. 

Can’t say where we’re going, 

Don’t know where we’ll land. 

Couldn’t inform you 
If met by a band. 

Can’t mention the weather, 

Can’t say if there’s rain, 

All military secrets, 

And secrets they must remain. 

Can’t keep a diary. 

Such luck is a sin, 

Can’t keep the envelopes 
Your letters came in. 

Can’t say for sure honey, 

Just what I can write 
So I’ll just sign my name 
And close with “Good Night”. 


the Monroe outfit began record¬ 
ing for Victor Records. By Octo¬ 
ber, ’41, they were making their 
music nightly in the Century 
Room at the Hotel Commodore. 
That meant they were good. Two 
years later, and they haven’t 
vacated that spot on top. So 
much for Monroe the musical suc¬ 
cess. How about Monroe the 
Boss? Says Vaughn himself, “I'm 



Vaughn Monroe 


a stern boss,” but then he ad¬ 
mits, “I like, however, to have 
fun with the boys” It is our 
personal, peculiar, perfectly de- 
ducible orpinion that the boss and 
the boys are strictly buddies. 

What About Crosby? 

Deciding to be a bit delicate, 
we asked gently if Mr. Monroe 
had heard of that singer called 
Sinatra. (That was not only 
over-delicate; it was superfluous 
Ed. Note.) We now quote Vaughn 
exactly, accurately, deliberately, 
carefully, and thus we do our 
insignificant bit toward making 
you Swoon-slaves happy: “Fes, 
I've heard of him (Sinatra). 1 
think he is wonderful; besides, 
ter. million people can't be wrong.” 
Final conclusion: Vaughn Monroe 
is pro-Sinatra. 

Papa! 

Added facts: Vaughn is married; 
is the loving pop of a two-year 
old daughter who is summoned 
by the very pretty appellation of 
“Candy”; is extremely supersti¬ 
tious—would rather be hanged at 
dawn than sing before breakfast; 
isn’t particular or fussy about 
food and wrote his own theme— 
“Racing With The Moon,” of 
course. 

Jeepers, but it’s late. And it’s 
utterly natural for our hard¬ 
working bandleader to get sleepy 
too. So we mercifully permit the 
handsome celeb to scoot away. 
Our last word is “so-long” to an 
obliging person, a solid band¬ 
leader, and — shall we say — a 
pretty decent boss. 

-o- 

Conventional Form 

Bandit: “Out with all the 
money you’ve got!” 

Postoffice official: “One minute, 
please. Kindly fill out this with¬ 
drawal slip.” 

Apologetic 

“Please don’t cry, honey,” plead¬ 
ed Boaswain Botsford, as he awk¬ 
wardly patted his girl’s shoulder. 
“Honest, I ain’t got a girl in every 
port. I ain’t been in every port.” 

100% Fright 

Pilot, just after tailspin: “I’ll 
bet 50 percent of the people down 
there thought we were going to 
be killed that time.” 

Student Pilot: “Yes, sir! And 
50 percent of the people up here 
thought so too.” 


JUNIOR 

CIRCUIT 


By RENEE KRANZ 

First Term Nightingales 

Girls, did you know that two 
valuable additions have been 
made to G.H.S. this term? No, 
I don’t mean shorter hours and 
less homework. I mean two girls, 
Antoinette Albanese of 1-4 and 
Audrey Reid of 1-2, whose singing 
voices promise to be the high¬ 
lights of many a future assembly. 

Antoinette is taking lessons out¬ 
side of school. Audrey was dis¬ 
covered when she tried out at 
the last Talent Club auditions. 
Girls who have heard her sing say 
that her voice is thrilling. Now 
that we reallize that they have 
ability, let no one say “fresh¬ 
man” with disdain. 

Cinema Fan 

Second term isn’t so badly re¬ 
presented either. For instance, 
the girl who won Miss Barry’s 
essay contest is Anita Shafer of 
2-1. Anita, who won a medal for 
being the best scholar when she 
was graduated from P. S. 93, was 
more surprised than anybody else 
at being presented with a prize 
for her essay. “I just wrote down 
as fast as I could what I really 
felt,” she said. 

Some girls prefer to hide their 
accomplishments, but that’s not 
possible when a Record reporter 
gets wind of it. We knew that 
Lillian Giuliano of 4-5 was an 
active member of the Talent Club 
and was very much interested in 
dramatics, but never realized that 
Lillian designed clothes. She does, 
however, and usually sketches 
them. She never went any further 
than that, but recently she made 
a dress copying one of her 
sketches. Her success has filled 
her head with ideas of an original 
wardrobe. Imagine, “Originals by 
Giuliano!” 


NIBLETS 


Troubles of the Age 

Two little Negro boys were 
loitering on a corner when one 
said to the other: “How old is 
you?” 

“Ah’s five,” was the reply. 

“How old is you?” 

“Ah don’t know,” said the first. 

“You don’t know how old yo 
is?” 

“Nope!” 

“Does women botha’ you?” 

“Nope!” 

“Youse fo’.” 

—Jerry Perlman 

Time Clock 

A bookkeeper whose quitting 
time is 5 P.M. found a note from 
her boss, “I came into your office 
at 5 o’clock yesterday, and felt 
your chair. It wasn’t even warm.” 

Conservation 

“I’ve had to keep that car in 
the garage ever since the day I 
bought it from you. The thing 
won’t go!” 

“Well, sir, you remember you 
said you wanted a car that would¬ 
n’t use much gasoline.” 

Police Courtesy 

Wife (in back seat) : “Don’t 
drive so fast, George.” 

George: “Why not?” 

Wife: “That policeman on a 
motorcycle behind us can’t get 
by.” 

Eatiquette 

He: “You look sweet enough to 
eat.” 

She: “I do eat Where shall we 
go?” 


Hermoso (Handsome) Chu Martinez 
Captivates Audience at 6 La Conga 9 Cluh 

By LORRAINE POTTER 


Scintillating music, inch-deep 
carpets, indigo lights and monkey 
murals gave the place a haunting, 
tropical atmosphere. Place: Jack 
Harris’ La Conga, one of the 
foremost of Latin American night 
clubs in which can be found an 
out-of-this-world aggregation of 
Latin-American celebrities. 


The veneer of poise and self- 
assurance which we had donned 



Chu Cho Martinez 


for the occasion was slowly giv¬ 
ing way when we spotted our ob¬ 
jective. Chu Cho Martinez, of 
medium build and height, greeted 
us with a congenial smile. This 
native of Mexico City is, of 
course, very handsome, twenty-six 
and (Allah be praised!) un¬ 
married. 

Latin Sinatra 

Chu Cho was sizzling the Mexi¬ 
can air waves when, some five 
months ago, the La Conga found 
itself in need of a good singer. 
They sent for Chu Cho and up 
he came. This was very fortunate 
for you senoritas who like your 
Sinatras on the Spanish side. Al¬ 
though Chu Cho has not as yet 
recorded any of his numbers in 
New York, he has been dubbed 
the Frank Sinatra of Latin- 
America. 

He has not been in our fair 


metropolis long enough to experi¬ 
ence the mishaps that usually be¬ 
fall our visitors. “I think it's 
wonderful here. I like New York 
very much,” said he. The English 
of Senor Martinez is flawless. His 
speech is touched with a slight 
accent that makes his charming 
personality even more enticing. 

Chu Cho started out to be a 
lawyer (as do most Latin singers), 
but somewhere along the line, his 
wires got crossed, and he became 
a singer. But he’s not sorry. On 
the contrary, he is most enthusi¬ 
astic about his work. 

Freshman Emerson 

“It is very tiring as it leaves 
me little time for real relaxation. 
Very * soon, however, when my 
engagement here is finished, I 
shall really relax,” he analyzed 
his present position. Much of his 
free time is spent in movies. He 
likes Tony Martin and James 
Cagney. Your journalist’s ques¬ 
tion, “What do you think of 
American girls?” was answered 
by a steady gaze, then a slow 
smile which showed his even teeth 
and touched his dark eyes at the 
corners. 

“I think they're swell. One 
thing about the American girl — 
she says what she thinks.” 

And then came le Question In¬ 
evitable, “What do you think of 
Miguelito Valdez?” 

“He's a wonderful person; I 
know him well” 

Shy Senor 

It’s interesting to note that 
Miguelito Valdez was singing at 
the La Conga while Chu Cho 
sang in Mexico City. Now Chu 
Cho glorifies the La Conga while 
Miguelito is overpowering them 
at Ciro’s on South of-the-Border- 
land. 

Chu Cho impressed me as being 
a rather shy and eager-to-please 
person. He is in every respect a 
gentleman and in no way affected 
by his success. 


Prize Essays of A. Shafer, L. Johnson 
Embody Our Motives for Giving Thanks 


To make the students of Girls 
High School realize what they as 
Americans have to be thankful 
for, Miss Barry, acting principal, 
requested that each English class 
write for ten minutes without 
preparation on the subject. 

Of the many compositions se¬ 
lected as worthy of publication, 
two are printed now, the first one 
receiving a prize. 

I live in a small apartment. 
We, my family and I, are com¬ 
fortable there. In worldly goods 
we cannot be considered rich, but 
we have more, a great deal more 
than many another. We are a 
closely united family, and love for 
each other, interest in each other 
runs high. We hear and feel 
keenly about the persecution of 
other members of our race, which 
is but a minority of the popula¬ 
tion of the world. Here, how¬ 
ever, in this land of all lands, 
safety, security, opportunity are 
ours. As I said before my family 
is not a rich one, but I can and 
will receive an education that will 
enable me to find or to make a 
position for myself. Perhaps it 
will be one of great importance, 
of serious responsibilities. I sin¬ 
cerely hope so, but perhaps it 
will be a small, unknown occupa¬ 
tion. Even this would be wel¬ 
come, because in this country, not 
as in others, my position in life 


regardless of the heights it has 
attained will be respected as an 
individual, a person to be honored 
simply for being one who does his 
best and lives his life truthfully 
until the designated end. This 
and more that cannot be related 
are what I have to be thankful 
for. 

Anita Shafer, 2-1. 

I thank the Lord God for the 
many blessings he has bestowed 
upon the people of the earth. 
These are some of the few for 
which I am grateful: the crisp 
autumn wind that makes minds 
sharp, the silence of fleecy white 
clouds, the security I feel in each 
rising and setting of the sun; the 
comfort of red-brown leaves cling¬ 
ing to an old brick house and 
thus helping to keep warm 
through the winter those who 
live within. I am thankful for 
the walk to church on Sunday 
mornings, the Word of God which 
has been preserved for us, the 
wisdom and knowledge of the 
minister, the hymns of praise and 
prayer by which we may express 
our feelings. I give thanks for 
my parents, my sister and broth¬ 
ers, my friends, my acquaintances 
at school. I am glad that I have 
the opportunities for education 
and advancement. 

I could continue this forever 
but my great limitations make me 
unable to express all my thanks. 

Loretta Johnson, 7-1. 
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By A. BILARDI and M. FATIGATI 

Yup, we’ve Christmas on our 
minds, although Thanksgiving hasn’t 
even approached yet. Surprise! We 
will no longer be trampled by stam¬ 
pedes of the human race when we 
do Christmas shopping—we are go¬ 
ing to shop early this year. How 
about you? We hope the following 
paragraphs will give you some hints 
for Christmas gifts for yourself or 
your friends. 

For her sixteenth birthday, Rosie 
Manson, Div. 7, received a ceramic 
ape pertly wearing a red hat with 
a blue feather. Just in case you 
don’t know, ceramic articles are made 
of pottery. All the stores are dis¬ 
playing these charming colorful pins. 
Among these lapel pins there are 
white lambs wearing bonnets adorned 
with tiny blue flowers, monkeys 
smoking cigars, hatted giraffes, and 
'jitterbugs.’ The most expensive one 
is $1.98. 

Damsels or Dogs? 

For a long time we were being 
haunted by a horrible picture of us 
women with straight, dangling tress¬ 
es, giving us the canine appearance 
of dachshunds, the doggies with the 
long ears. (Those animal pins have 
affected us.) This would be the pic¬ 
ture if no substitute for scarce steel 
hair curlers could be found. But we 
sleep peacefully now. Curl your hair 
with handmade cardboard curlers. 
Roll index cards or rectangles of 
paper into cylinders. Sew the edges 
down and pull tape through the cyl¬ 
inder. There’s a curler. How do 
you use it? Roll the hair about the 
curler and tie the tape over the hair. 

Souvenir “Slim” 

Hurrah for the ingenuity of our 
navy. Of course, we’re referring to 
“Slim.” Who’s “Slim”? Why, Rita 
Tuska’s one and only. This sailor 
boy, on his way from England, fab¬ 
ricated a smart bracelet from two 
three-pence pieces, a shilling, and 
red cord woven into a band. Rita 
proudly wears this precious souvenir. 

Here’s a special tip for “freshies” 
at make-up. Send for the sweet 
Tangee set at J. L. Hudson, Detroit, 
for 89 cents. In a red suede pouch 
bag, you’ll find powder, rouge and 
a lipstick. 

What do you do with soap slivers? 
We thought the like, we did, we did. 
Don’t waste them so anymore. Moist¬ 
en the pieces of soap and press them 
together or melt them to make sham¬ 
poo. You can even make something 
to delight “les petits.” Put the soap 
in a cotton bag, maybe an animal 
(what again!) figure, if you’re ambi¬ 
tious enough to make one, and let 
the children play with it in their 
baths. So baby has crashed “Fash- 
ionettes”! But then, haven’t the 
“freshies”? 

The Owl and the Pussy-Cat (No) ! 

American Beauty Florist 

Inc. 

526 Nostrand Avenue 

A. Gilas, Pres. NEvins 8-3414-5 


DEAR DUFFY 


THESE MORTAL FOOLS 


MOITLE McGONICLE vs. HEADY LAMARR 


Long time no write, eh, Duffy? 

Ta tell ya the trooth though, Duff, 
there’s been somethin’ botherin’ me 
fer quite a wile now. Bein’ as ya 
have known me ta be a woman of 
foim convickshuns, ya will well un- 
derstan’ when I write that I have 
recently been afflickted with grave 
appreehenshuns fer the well-fare of 
our sosiety. Duffy, this present gen- 
erashun’s goin’ ta the dogs, an’ 
somethin’s gotta be done about it! 

Is It Hooman? 

Not so long ago, I lissened ta a 
sertin Lucky Strike Radio Program. 
No doubt ya hoid, Duffy, that a 
pertickular young man, who closely 
resembles, “a rag, a bone, an’ a 
hank a hair,” has made quite a hit. 
The program feetchures a number 
of nawzeatin’ly love-sick rendishuns 
frum this horse-voiced crooner. 

Durin’ the coarse of these songs may 
be hoid hair-raisin’ sounds consistin’ 
of enoomerable moans, groans, sighs, 
screams an’ he-cups emitted frum 
a throng of entranct females (sup¬ 
posedly sivalized) ! These members 
of the fair sex range in age frum 
seven ta ninety-seven. 

But to say that he is the only 
victim of such barbaric voodooism 
would be more than a mere fabrica- 
shun. The awful truth, Duffy, is, 
that he is but one of the heavenly- 
raised headed fer a day of inevi¬ 
table doom! (Poisonelly, I’ll take 
Bing Crosby!) 

Moosic in the Air 

Fer instanss, M. 'N. notes that 
amidst all the merrymakin’ is the 
eminent Harry James. Crowds 
flocked to the N. Y. Paramount ta 
view the only man who could play 
a trumpet and look cock-eyed at 
the same time! The N. Y. Capitol 
was recently blessed with the re¬ 
nowned zoot-sooted, chain draggin’ 
foot shufflin’ Duke Ellington, the 
one an’ only homo-sapiens who has 
been able to lift the guvament’s 
ban on material. G. M., P. B., and 
A. B. will testify to this. Females 
simply trill to the sound of Dick 
Haymes voice now-a-days. The only 
ting I can find wrong with him is 
that with a wife an’ a kid he ought 
to know better! 


Library Offers Lectures 

Brooklyn Public Library, main 
branch at Grand Army Plaza, has 
organized a series of free Friday 
evening programs for all high 
school students. 

November 19 at 8:00 P. M. 
Tap! Tap! Metal craft possi¬ 
bilities—Dorothy M. Voorhees. 

December 3 at 8:00 P. M. A 
trip through the earth and to the 
moon. Film. 

December 10 at 8:00 P. M. 'Off 
the Record’, an All Request pro¬ 
gram. 



The Institute occupies 
17,000 sq. ft. in this 
modern 44 story office 
building. 


STUDY AT PACE) 

Prepare for Leadership in the attractive 
vocational and professional fields of 

SECRETARIAL TRAINING 

ACCOUNTANCY AND BUSINESS ADMINISTRATION 
ACCOUNTANCY PRACTICE (C.P.A. PREPARATION) 

Courses offered are in the field of higher 
education and are accredited by N. Y. State 
Education Department. Spring, summer, and 
fall terms—day and evening. Coeducational. 
Bulletins on request. Tel. BArclay 7-8200 


pace institute! 


225 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 7, N. Y. 

I Opposite Ctty Hall Park I 


Please don’t misintoipret my con- 
tenshuns, Duffy. The ladeez are not 
the only partisipants in this deify- 
in’ fantaysia. 

Breethes there the man with hart 
so true who is not literally re- 
joovenated at the sight of glamoor- 
us Heady Lamarr, or who does not 
develop systolic an’ diastolic blood 
pressures with the appearance of 
ravishin’ Lana Toiner? Does he not 
fondle thawts of Reno at the sound 
of soothin’ Diner Shore? 

Heathens, That’s Wot 

I ask ya, Duffy, how long is this 
sort of ting goin’ to go on? Are 
we of the 20th centchooree destined 
fer a day when, each an’ every 
one of us shall bow down at the 
site of these publick spekticles an’ 
sackrifise for them as our ainchent 
Injun frens did to the Sun an’ the 
Moon an’ the Stars? 

Duffy, this ting is gettin’ me 
down. There’s just one queshtun I 
want to ask ya though: Don’t ya 
tink Paul Henreid is just too-too 
fassinatin’? Huh? 

Yours till Sinatra becomes a Ser¬ 
geant, Moitle 

Inter-Racial Unity Problem 
To Be Discussed At Forum 

Inter-racial unity is the problem to 
be discussed by the Brooklyn Inter- 
Racial Youth Council at the Y.M.C.A. 
30 Third Avenue, Brooklyn, on De¬ 
cember 5. 

At the Youth Conference of the 
Brooklyn Inter-Racial Youth Council 
will be present some prominent Ne¬ 
gro figures, who will hold a forum 
on the topic concerning, “how young 
people of all races and faiths can 
work, play, and live together, and 
help build a better post-war world. 1 

A poster contest, aiming to find a 
slogan for the conference, is in the 
process of being launched. The prize 
is to be war stamps. 


MANY WAYS TO PASS EXAMS 

When you’re low from 
cramming, try any one of 
the many zippy energy pro¬ 
ducing flavors of 
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EASTERN PRINTING CO. 
Printers and Publishers 
33 Flatbush Avenue 

BROOKLYN, N. Y. 

Phone STerling 3-0500 


Solution to Victory Puzzle 



Inquiring Reporter 

By PAULETTE LEHMAN 

QUESTION: What is your nick¬ 
name and how did you come to ac¬ 
quire it? 

ANSWERS: 

Ethel Lewis, 7-2: Somehow my 
uncle associates me with Ethyl 
gasoline and calls me “High- 
test.” 

Caroline DeLuca, 5-1: When my 
girlfriend was smaller, she 
couldn’t pronounce my name; in 
her imitation she suited herself 
by calling me “Carol-de-de.” It 
has stuck ever since. 

Anne and Joan Lynch, 5-2: As 
you can plainly see, we are 
twins. Since people can’t tell us 
apart, they point a finger at 
one of us and just say, “You”! 
Anne O’Keefe, 1-5: I’m called 
“Irish.” Two sailors who didn’t 
know my name started it. 
Elizabeth Sentilli, 3-6: They call 
me “Checkers.” Every time some 
one makes a bad move, I jump. 
Anonymous: To tell the truth, I 
prefer my nickname to the one 
that is on my birth certificate. 
Everyone who knows me calls 
me “Honey.” Incidentally, my 
sister’s pet name is/ “Ginger.” 
Theresa Del Maestro, 5-1: Just 
“Red” as you can plainly see. 
Joey Varvaro, Boys High Senior; 
“Flash,” because “the girls 
can’t get a chance to see me. 
I’m too much in demand.” 


Ill BE A DIETITIAN 


SHORT, INTENSIVE COURSE QUALIFIES 
YOU FOR A POSITION AS A DIETITIAN 

in hospitals, hotels, schools, labora¬ 
tories. department stores, steamships, 
railroads, public health/welfare or¬ 
ganizations. Modern equipment. 
Spacious quarters. School restaurant. 
Licensed by N. Y. State. Day or Eve¬ 
ning. Co-Ed. Age no obstacle. Visit¬ 
ors welcome. 

College students may apply for advanced 
standing, thus complete course in less time. 

Free National Placement Service 
WRITE FOR CATALOG 40 


N Y. INSTITUTE OF DIETETICS 


660 MADISON AVE. (at 60 St.) N. Y. C. 
Telephone: REgent 4-7400 


HEFFLEY 

and . 

BROWNE 

SFCKTHUIll SCHOOL 


A consolidation of two of Brooklyn’s oldest 
and largest Secretarial Schools (Heffley School 
and Browne’s Business College ). 

Offers a Complete Variety of 

BUSINESS & SECRETARIAL COURSES 

Including Comptometer, Stenotypy, Business 
Machines, Junior Accounting and 
Secretarial Finishing. 

Individual Entrance, Progress ; 
and Graduation 

Staff of Expert Instructors , Extensive*) 
Modern Equipment. 

DAY & EVENING SESSIONS 
CATALOG on REQUEST 

To those interested we extend a cordial 
invitation to inspect our quarters and to 
consult with our vocational advisors. 

7 LAFAYETTE AVENUE 

Telephones: NEvins 8-2941-2942 

Corner Flatbush Ave., Brooklyn 17, New York 

! lRT— Nevins St. Station—B.M.T.—Atlan¬ 
tic Ave. or Pacific St.—IND.—Fulton St. 
—L.I.R.R.—Most Trolley Lines. 

NOT CONNECTED WITH ANY OTHER SCHOOL 


N, Rachwalski Leads 
In Senior Averages 

Head girl of Arista this term is 
Natalie Rachwalski, 8-2, whose av¬ 
erage is 91.2% 

Although achieving the highest av¬ 
erage in her division, Natalie appar¬ 
ently does not devote all her time to 
studies. She is a member of the 
Latin and Math Clubs and has been 
class representative six times. Voted 
“the girl most likely to succeed” by 
her classmates, Natalie’s immediate 
plan is to go to college. She hasn’t 
as yet decided on which one. 

Next Ten 

The ten girls following Natalie in 
high scholastic marks are: Frances 
Lettieri, 89.75; Mary Krempasky, 
88.06; Hetty Querido, 87.84; Gloria 
Shapiro, 87.84; Paulette Lehman, 
87.32; Miriam Salo, 86.80; Nancy 
Yodice, 86.75; Arlene Kelly, 86.20, 
and Roslyn Weiss, 86.11. 

Library Gets Mural; 
Gift of Sketch Club 

Members of the Sketch Club of 
Girls High School have just finished 
a mural to be presented to the li¬ 
brary. 

Under the supervision of Mrs. 
Swinyard, art teacher, the Sketch 
Club has reproduced some of the 
important parts of the Unicorn Tap¬ 
estry, which depicts a royal hunting 
scene of the Middle Ages. The 
mural shows the courtiers and 
Queen’s followers greeting the hunt¬ 
ers who have returned with a dead 
unicorn, a mythical animal believed 
to bring good luck. 

The Sketch Club has also done a 
few other murals on display in the 
Music Room and Room 224. 



For Quick 


Printing 

Rubber Stamps 
Mimeographing 
547 Nostrand 
Avenue 


For a large selection of 

PHONOGRAPH 

RECORDS 

Bernard’s 

Record Shop 

1267 FULTON STREET 
Near Nostrand Ave. 

Opposite Woolworth 


COMMUNICATIONS 

CARRIERS 

BOYS-GIRLS 

MINIMUM AGE 16 

Students can help the War effort by 
delivering important communications to 
and from the front lines of production. 

PART-TIME 

POSITIONS 

BEFORE AND AFTER SCHOOL 

EARLY EVENINGS OR 
WEEK-ENDS 

Room M-5, 60 Hudson St. near Cham¬ 
bers or 127 W. 40th St. (near Broad¬ 
way) 422 E. 149th St. 1 block east of 
3rd Ave. 311 Washington St. near Boro 
Hall, Brooklyn. 

WESTERN UNION 
































































































